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One 


Author's Notes: 
just a little high school AU one shot ))) 


The day was getting to him. Too much, too fast, and not enough smoke. 


He steered himself out of the classroom with the excuse of using the bathroom five minutes into third period, 
finding himself staring at his reflection in the dirty mirror. The scuffed white tile beneath his feet seemed 


comforting, and he slid his back down the wall until he was seated on it. The linoleum was cold on his body. 


He whipped out a pack of cigarettes and a lighter, brushing some of his long, jet-black hair out of his face. He 
lit the white stick and brought it to his lips, taking a deep breath and blowing it out a few moments later. It 


was a warm, welcome feeling deep in his chest and he sucked in another breath. 


The door to the men's bathroom swung open, much to his surprise. A tall boy slipped inside, letting the door 
bump closed behind him. He made no move towards the stalls, just leaned against the wall and rested his head 
back against the peeling blue paint. 


"Need a smoke?" 

The tall boy glanced down at the other teenager on the floor, almost as if he hadn't noticed his existence. 
"Yeah. thanks." He murmured, reaching down and taking the one handed to him. He pulled out his own lighter 
and flicked it on. His own pack of sticks had been finished and tossed yesterday - he hadn't gotten any cash to 
buy himself more yet. 


"You're Nikki, right?" The taller one asked, taking a seat cross-legged next to the boy on the floor. The shorter 
boy flashed a dopey grin that made him smile. 


"Yep, that's me. And | hear from the ladies that your name is Tommy?" Newly-named Nikki waggled his 
eyebrows, obviously trying to win a friend. Tommy shrugged, taking another hit of his cigarette. 


"| dunno, they can call me whatever they like. Their personal favorite is ‘faggot, since they've caught on. But 


yeah, l'm Tommy." 

Nikki was surprised how open Tommy was about what must be his sexuality - he found himself intrigued. 
"You're gay?" 

"Yeah. You got a problem with it?" 


"No, no! Not at all” Nikki replied in defense, knowing he probably couldn't hold his own against such a larger guy 
if he managed to anger him on accident. 


Tommy settled back against the wall a little more comfortably, cigarette pinned lazily between his lips. 
"Y'know, l'm gay, too." Nikki confessed, sucking in another warm breath of tobacco. 

Tommy raised an eyebrow, glancing over at Nikki. 

"Don't fuck with me because you think its funny." 

"No, no - l'm serious, dude." 

They sat in silence for a few moments, just breathing. 

"Would you wanna kiss me?" Tommy asked, still staring ahead at the stalls. Nikki's gaze didn't shift, either. 


"Yeah." 


Another few seconds of silence before Nikki shuffled a little closer to Tommy, snubbing out his cigarette on 
the floor before grabbing Tommy by the jaw and turning his new friend's face towards him. Tommy quickly did 
the same with his stick, unable to break eye contact with Nikki. 

"You're really pretty, Tommy. Like, no shit. Prettier than any girl I've ever seen" 


"That's probably because you're gay." Tommy srickered, but a blush still rose to his cheeks. 


"Maybe. Or maybe not." Nikki smirked playfully, leaning forward until his forehead rested against Tommy's. The 


taller boy brushed some of his long curls out of his eye, bumping his nose against Nikki's. 
"Funny that we found each other so randomly, huh?" Nikki whispered, laughing softly under his breath. 


"Yeah, | think you're the only other gay guy in the school" Tommy chuckled, breath nearly catching in his 
throat when he felt Nikki's hand scoot up his back. 


"Well, you never would've suspected me, wouldja?" 
‘Oh, but | don't want to suspect anyone else." 
"What?" 


Tommy pressed his lips against Nikki's, softly at first, until he became accustomed to it. He hadn't kissed 
anyone in so long, and Nikki's lips were different, they were rough, chapped, and delicious. 


Tommy's tongue began to play with Nikki's lower lip as they kissed, and quickly enough was granted access into 
the smaller boy's mouth. Their tongues met and prodded with each other, fueling the heat expanding in both of 
their jeans. 

Nikki broke away first, gasping in a breath. 


"Can | come over later?" He asked, although not even knowing where Tommy lived. 


"Meet you by the post at two, and we can walk to my place together." Tommy whispered roughly as the bell 
rung above their heads and they separated. 


Two 


Author's Notes: 
i was asked for more, so here ya go Ill i have plans to keep adding to this so i hope you enjoy! 


The hours seemed to drag by. 

Both boys spent the day going through the motions until the final bell rang. 

Nikki slung his bag over his shoulder and nearly raced to the flagpole, only slowing down once he was outside. 
He walked slowly and pretended to act casual when he left the building. Couldn't let Tommy see how excited he 
really was. 

Tommy's last class was only a few feet away from an exit door out of the school, and he found his way to 
the flagpole in only a minute without rushing. He took his headphones out of his ears, wrapping them up with 
his 8 -track player and shoving them back into his bag, which he had now placed on the ground. Didn't want 
Nikki to think he was uninterested if he kept them in. 

"Hey!" Nikki gasped, almost breathlessly. He had run nearly through the entire school. 


"Hey." Tommy grinned widely, scooping up his backpack and swinging it over his body. "You ready to go?" 


"Yep!" The scruffy, raven-haired boy smiled genuinely, eyes glimmering. Tommy liked Nikki's smile. He liked it a 
lot. 


"You're so cute" Tommy blurted out, cheeks heating up once he realized that hadn't been a silent thought. 


Nikki bit his lip, bad-boy persona gone - he was appearing quite bashful now. Cheeks pink, he reached into his 
pocket. 


"Wanna smoke?" He mumbled, pretending to focus on opening the oh-so-stuck box rather than let Tommy see 


his blush. The younger boy had already noticed, though, and made that clear quite loudly. 

"Nikki, your blush makes you even cuter." 

"Oh, stop it!" Nikki let out what could slip by as a giggle, the smile unable to be peeled off his lips now. He 
handed Tommy the cigarette, who leaned down and grabbed it with his mouth. Nikki snickered, lighting it before 


doing the same to his own. 


“Alright, alright. Let's go." Tommy smiled, half taking Nikki's wrist to guide him away from the pole, half slipping 


his fingers between Nikki's like a boyfriend would. 


Nikki got the message and once they were out of sight of the other students, his hand slipped down Tommy's 
wrist and they intertwined their fingers loosely. 


"So, what do you wanna do at my place?" Tommy asked, waggling his eyebrows suggestively. Nikki burst out 
laughing, unable to hold it together around Tommy. 


"Not sure yet. Maybe just spin some records and chill?" He suggested, leaning up on his tiptoes to plant a light 


kiss on Tommy's cheek. 
The younger boy chuckled, pushing some of his curls out of his face from the wind. "Yeah, I'm down" 


They spent a few minutes just waking, cherishing the feeling of their hands together, smoking their cigarettes. 
Nikki broke the silence. 


"Tell me about yourself. | wanna get to know you before we. start anything." The shorter boy grinned, 
obviously hinting to the fact that he was open to dating. Tommy felt his heart squeeze in excitement. 


"Well, my name's Tommy Bass, but | just go by Tommy Lee ‘cause it sounds better and Lee's my middle name. 
| just turned lb last month, I'm tall, and | think you're really cute." Tommy had lost his train of thought by the 
time he said ‘I'm tall, and Nikki couldn't help but laugh as he took another drag. 

"You are such a dork" 


"Please!" Tommy laughed, shaking his head. "Look who's talking.’ 


"Y'know," Nikki smirked playfully, giving Tommy's hand a squeeze. "It's kinda funny that your last name is bass, 


because I've always wanted to know how to play a bass." 
"Are you playing me?" Tommy laughed loudly, hair fluttering in the wind. 


"Maybe." Nikki grinned cheerfully, swinging their arms between them. The smell of smoke was thick around 
them, making it feel like a small, unhealthy love bubble. 


"| play drums." Tommy grinned, adding onto the musical part of their conversation 
"| lied," Nikki chuckled. "I already know how to play bass, and | belittled myself for the sake of the pickup line." 


Tommy burst out laughing, throwing his head back. Nikki couldn't pry the smile off his face. Tommy's laughter 


was music to his ears. 


"I bet your fingers are really skilled, then" The taller boy giggled, smiling cutely down at Nikki. 


‘Oh, baby, you've got no idea. Maybe | could show you sometime." Nikki smirked, unable to withhold his 
laughter. Tommy's face flushed once he realized what the older boy meant, but he laughed along. 


"Oh gosh, save it for when we're married!" He laughed. The shade of Nikki's eyes suddenly changed, and Tommy 
nearly found it impossible to look away. So he didn't. 


| think | wanna marry you, Tommy.” 
"l'm down" 


Nikki grinned stupidly, realizing they had stopped in the middle of the sidewalk just to stare at each other. 


Tommy once again led the way, only a another few minutes of walking to his home. 


"Kay, this is my place." He grinned, unlocking the front door with his key and leading Nikki inside. 


Whole Lotta Love 
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Tommy hadn't meant for it to get so heated. 


He had shown Nikki his record collection, much to the older boy's excitement. It made Tommy smile. Nikki was 


precious. 
The bassist had then picked out Led Zeppelin Il to play, which was also one of Tommy's favorites. 


Two teenage boys alone in a room with hormones buzzing more than a beehive and a rock 'n roll record. 


Almost immediately it was a recipe for disaster. 


By the time the teasing moans of Robert Plant from Whole Lotta Love were echoing through Tommy's cheap 
speakers, Nikki had already landed on his knees between the younger boy's thighs. 


The raven-haired boy was tugging down Tommy's fly, pants already unbuttoned. Above him, Tommy panted and 
hissed as Nikki took his hardness into his hand. 


"Nikki- fuck, you don't have to do this -ah! - if you don't want to." Tommy choked out, desperate to make 
sure he wouldn't force Nikki into anything. 


Below him, Nikki smirked, a mildly-crazy look dancing in his wild green eyes. Tommy's boxers had been pushed 
out of the way and his length was now cradled in Nikki's hands. The bassist began to tug at it, and Tommy 
couldn't hold back the groan that came from deep within his throat. 

"Fuck." 


Tommy's moans were praise enough for Nikki. He continued to pump the other boy's cock in his hands, even 


going as far to press a soft kiss to the swollen tip, which drew another moan from Tommy's gut. 


"Ah, shit - l'm so, sorry, l'm- I'm gonna cum so fast-" Tommy hissed, head lolling back. If he looked at Nikki 


between his shaking legs anymore, he was sure he'd lose his mind. 
"That's okay, babe." Nikki's rough voice snapped Tommy's gaze back down to him. 


"B-babe?" 


"Yeah, babe." Nikki chuckled, stealing the opportunity to take as much of Tommy's length as he could into his 


mouth, fingers pumping what he couldn't reach with his lips. 


"Fuck, babel" Tommy cried out, hips bucking into Nikki's hot mouth. At that point, he couldn't hold back 
anymore. With a yelp he came deep in Nikki's throat, fingers tangling in the raven locks between his thighs. 
Nikki nearly choked but managed to swallow Tommy's load with only a little bit dribbling down his chin when he 
looked back up at the younger boy. 


"You know what I've heard can help you last longer?" Nikki smiled innocently as he plopped down beside an 
exhausted Tommy on the bed. The drummer's mess was still wet on his chin, and Nikki was more than aware 


of it - he wanted Tommy to do something about it. 


"What?" Tommy nearly gasped out, hands running through his own hair as he finally began to come back down 


to earth. 


"Getting off more." Nikki smirked, sliding into Tommy's lap so he was unavoidable. The younger boy glanced 
wide-eyed up at him, hands landing on Nikki's hips. 


"Oh, oh. baby, you, you got somethin’. I." Tommy stuttered, unable to tear his eyes off the sight in front of 


him. 
"Whaddya mean?" Nikki nearly giggled, biting his lip teasingly. 


Tommy leaned in just a bit, tongue flicking past his lips as he cleaned off Nikki's chin, quickly after connecting 
their lips. 


"You are so beautiful and yet, so full of sin" 


